Master and 'Pupil

called ' necromancer/ you must renounce the
art of healing, and must turn your back on
science. The ignorant are ever ready to brand
as ' magic * any knowledge of the higher life
and nature's secrets.

" You dream of regenerating the world; but
the world is not yet ripe for wisdom; and so
not even to you will I transmit the whole of
the vast knowledge I have toiled to attain. I
could describe to you the secret of making
ships to dive below the ocean, messages to pass
a thousand miles without a written line or a
spoken word. All this and much more could
I teach you. But what would you profit
thereby ? Would the world acclaim you a
discoverer, a pioneer, a benefactor ? Nay, you
would be execrated, haled to prison, tried, and
burnt for trafficking with the Devil."

" But if I healed the sick, brought hope to
the hopeless, strength to the weak, and happi-
ness to the despairing/* said David, " surely I
would be loved and honoured/'

Cavalli sighed. " Believe me, you will be
worse than foolish if you count on the wind of
human gratitude to fill your sails."

David looked at him, perplexed :

" How strange that you should speak thus,
Master; you whose fame has been sounded
put far and wide with the general voice."
, " If I were poor, obscure, and unable to
protect myself," replied the doctor, " I should
be spat upon, as a hetetic, hounded down and